TY 
Bru 


Sonic The Hedgehog has made a new friend — someone who says he 
wants to help Sonic in his struggle against Dr Robotnik. But Sonic's old 
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CHAPTER 1 


Princess Sally of Mobius strolled through a field of wildflowers. She 
smelled the sweet summer air. In the distance she heard the sound of 
children giggling as they played. 


Sally paused by a crystal-clear stream. She knelt down and listened to 
the water rushing over the rocks. She smiled and thought about how lucky 
she was to live on a planet as peaceful and beautiful as Mobius. 


“Sally!” a deep but gentle voice called from a distance. “Sally!” 


She recognized the voice at once. It was her father, the good King of 
Mobius. 


Sally stood up and saw her father across the field of wildflowers. As 
she ran toward him, she noticed a long piece of paper dangling from his 
hand. 


“Good morning, Father,” called Sally. She was always glad to see the 
wise and loving king. 

But as he drew closer to her, the king began to fade from sight. Sally 
stopped short and watched her father disappear. 


Suddenly, in his place stood the evil Dr. Robotnik, clutching the same 
piece of paper her father had held a moment before. Sally could now see a 
long list of names written on the paper. 


“Is this what you're looking for, Princess?” cackled Robotnik as he 
tore the paper to shreds. His sinister laugh drowned out all other sounds. 


The wildflowers in the field wilted before Sally's eyes. The green 
grass turned black beneath her feet. Overhead, gray thunderclouds blocked 
out the sun. 

“No!” shouted Sally. “Father! No!” 

“Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha,” Robotnik laughed loudly. 

But far away, Sally heard a gentle voice. “Princess,” it called softy. 
“Princess, please wake up.” 


Sally felt a hand on her shoulder. She opened her eyes and realized it 
had all been a dream. 


Her head rested on a table covered with maps and charts. Sally's hand 
clutched a piece of paper with a list of names. She raised her head and saw 
Antoine, her friend and guardian. His hand rested gently on her shoulder. 


“Oh, Antoine,” said Sally, rubbing her tired eyes. “I must have fallen 
asleep again.” 


“Yes, your highness,” replied Antoine. 


“1 dreamed about Mobius,” she explained. “The way it once was, 
before Robotnik took over the planet. Before Robotnik's factories polluted 
the air and water, and before he outlawed books, music, and fun.” She 
paused, her eyes filling with tears. “And before he captured my father.” 


“Your highness, you have been working much too hard lately,” said 
Antoine. He felt very protective of Sally He had once been a guard in her 
fathers palace. 


Sally wiped the tears from her eyes. “Ever since we found my father's 
list of Freedom Fighters hidden in Robotnik's fortress, I haven't been able 
to rest,” she said. “This list proves that our little group here in Knothole 
Village is not the only group of Freedom Fighters on Mobius. We now 
know there are others trying to stop Robotnik. There are others who want 
to rescue his prisoners, and rescue my father too.” 


Sally thought of her father again, and of her hope to restore him to his 
rightful place on the throne. 


She then thought about all the Mobius citizens who had been captured 
by Robotnik's army of mechanical Swatbots. They had all been roboticized 
— turmed into mindless robotic slaves. 


Sally's thoughts were interrupted by a sudden gust of wind. We're in 
an underground hideout beneath the Great Forest, Sally thought. How can 
there be any wind? Then she smiled, realizing what was happening. 


Sonic The Hedgehog came zooming up to Sally, raising a whirlwind 
of dust as his slim blue body screeched to a halt. He folded his arms and 
tapped one of his bright red sneakers on the ground impatiently. 


“Yo, Sal,” Sonic began. “Still playing with your maps? When do we 
get some action around here?” 


Tm not playing, Sonic,” replied Sally. “I'm studying the list of 
Freedom Fighters and planning a search mission to find them.” 


“All right, a mission!” exclaimed Sonic. “Way past cool! Now you're 
talking my language!” 


“And what language might that be?” asked Antoine. 

“Now don't you two start bickering again,” warned Sally. 

“No prob,” said Sonic. “It just goes in one ear and out the other.” 
“That should be a rather short journey,” cracked Antoine. 


“That's enough,” said Sally. “Sonic, take a look at this map and help 
me plan the mission.” 


“Plan, schman,” said Sonic. “We don't need a plan. We need to juice!” 
“Juice yourself over here and help me, please,” said Sally 


Sonic sighed. Sally was the leader of this group of Freedom Fighters. 
Sonic knew she was right about most things most of the time. “Okay, Sal, 
what have you got there?” 


“This list of Freedom Fighters doesn't give their exact locations,” she 
explained. “It just refers to general areas on Mobius. The place closest to 
Knothole is in the Caverns of the Mountain out in the Great Unknown. It 
makes sense to me to begin our search there.” 


“Sounds thumbs-up to me,” said Sonic. “I'll go tell the others.” Sonic 
zoomed off, whipping up more dust as he went. 


Sally thought about her dream for a moment, then returned to the 
maps and charts. 


CHAPTER 2 


Rotor the walrus was busy in his workshop down in Knothole Village. 
The Freedom Fighters depended on Rotor's skills to invent new gadgets 
that would help them on their missions against Robotnik. 


WHOOSH! Sonic sped into Rotor's workshop and stopped next to his 
friend. “Hey, Rotor, what are you working on, pal?” asked Sonic.. 


“I'm putting the finishing touches on a Magnetic Field Generator,” 
said Rotor. “I call it an MFG.” 


“Sounds cool!” said Sonic. “What does it do?” 


“If it works like I planned, the MFG should create a very powerful 
magnetic field,” explained Rotor. “It should do a number on any Swatbot 
we run into on our missions.” 


“Awesome!” exclaimed Sonic. “Have you tried it yet?” 


“T was about to test it for the first time when you showed up,” said 
Rotor. 


“Well, let her rip!” said Sonic. 


Rotor switched on the MFG. It hummed loudly. Green and blue lights 
on the device flashed. Instantly, every metal tool in Rotor's workshop came 
flying toward the machine — right at Rotor! 


Sonic sped into action. Outrunning the speeding tools, he grabbed 
Rotor and pulled him to the ground, safely out of the way. The tools hit the 
MFG with a loud bang and stuck right to the machine. 


Suddenly, Sonic and Rotor heard a scream. “Hey!” the voice shouted. 
It was Bunnie Rabbot, another of their group of Freedom Fighters. Bunnie 
was a rabbit, but she had been sent through Robotnik's Ro-Bo-Machine 
and partially changed into a robot. Sonic rescued her before the 
transformation was complete, although Bunnie's body, legs, and left arm 
had become robotic. These parts of Bunnie were now attracted to the 
MFG's strong magnetic field. 


Bunnie came flying into the workshop. Her right leg hit the MFG 
with a loud clang. She stuck there, staring down at Rotor and Sonic. 


“What in all of Mobius is going on here, Rotor?” Bunnie shouted. 
“And will someone please get me down off of this thing?” 


Rotor got up and switched off the machine. Bunnie crashed to the 
floor, along with all of Rotor's tools. 


“Sorry about that, Bunnie,” apologized Rotor, as he picked up his 
scattered tools. “I guess the MFG works just fine.” Rotor filled Bunnie in 
on what the machine did and what he planned to use it for. 


“That's all right, sugar,” said Bunnie, brushing herself off. “Anything 
that will stop a Swatbot is okay in my book, even if it did take me on a bit 
of a ride!” 


“I'm glad you're here, Bunnie,” said Sonic. “Sally sent me to get you 
two guys. We're ready to head out and start our search for the other 
Freedom Fighters on the list.” 


“Well, what are we waiting for?” said Bunnie. “Let's hop on out of 
here and hit the road.” 


Soon, Sonic, Bunnie, and Rotor joined Princess Sally and Antoine. 
Traveling steadily, the brave group of Freedom Fighters quickly made its 
way out of the Great Forest. 


They hiked through open country until they arrived at the area called 
the Great Unknown. Within this region was a huge mountain range. They 
began a long trek up through the mountains. When they arrived at the 
entrance to a large cave, Princess Sally called a halt. 


“According to my map,” said Sally, checking the yellowed piece of 
paper, “this is the entrance to the Caverns of the Mountain. This is where 
our search will start.” 


“There's only one prob, Sal,” said Sonic. He pointed to a huge 
boulder that blocked the entrance to the cavern. “This oversized pebble 
here!” 


All five Freedom Fighters put their shoulders to the boulder and 
pushed. But even with the added power of Bunnie's robotic arm, they 
couldn't budge the boulder. 


“Oh, dear,” said Antoine. “This is not an encouraging start, your 
highness.” 


Sally was staring at the boulder. She noticed sunlight glinting off the 
boulder's surface. “T'll bet this big rock contains some metallic ore,” said 
Sally. 


“Great, Sal,” said Sonic as he rolled his eyes. “Nice time you picked 
for a geology lesson!” 


“No, Sonic,” said Bunnie. “I think I know what Sally's getting at. 
Maybe Rotor's MFG could attract the metals in the boulder. It sure gave 
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me a wild ride 


Rotor set up the MFG a short distance from the boulder. “Stand back, 
everyone,” he warned. 


Rotor switched on the device. Sure enough, the huge rock rolled right 
toward the MFG. The boulder nearly flattened Rotor, who dove out of the 
way at the last second. The entrance to the Caverns of the Mountain stood 
open before them. 


Inside the dark, damp cave the Freedom Fighters walked single file 
along a winding narrow path. They were led by Sonic, who carried an oil 
lantern. It was the only source of light in the pitch-black cavern. 


“If there are any Freedom Fighters in here,” said Sonic, “they sure 
picked a creepy place for a hideout.” 


A fluttering of wings echoed through the cave. “Did you hear that, 
Princess?” asked Antoine. 


“Yes,” replied Sally. Tm not sure what it is, though.” 


Suddenly the cave was filled with bats. Hundreds of the flying 
creatures swarmed around the Freedom Fighters. 
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“Bats!” shouted Antoine. “I hate bats!” He panicked and started to 
run. 


“Wait, Antoine! Don't!” yelled Sally. But it was too late. Antoine lost 
his footing on the slippery cave floor and slid down a steep incline, 
disappearing into the darkness below 


“Antoine!” called Sally into the gloomy blackness. 


But she heard nothing. 


CHAPTER 3 


The bats continued to swarm around the Freedom Fighters. The sound 
of their flapping wings filled the cavern. 


“We've got to get down there and find Antoine!” Sally shouted, 
pointing to the darkness just beyond the ledge where her guardian had 
fallen. 


“No prob, Sal,” said Sonic. “But first let me take care of our flying 
friends here.” 


Sonic went into a Super Sonic Spin, whirling faster and faster. A 
small whirlwind was created by the spin. A mini-tornado filled the cave. 


Within minutes, all of the bats were pulled into the whirlwind. Up 
they went, carried by the force of the powerful winds. The bats soon 
disappeared into the higher regions of the cavern. 


Sonic slowed, then stopped. “That's the last well see of them,” he 
said. “Please, please, hold your applause!” 


“Thanks, Sonic, honey,” said Bunnie. “1 know bats won't hurt you, 
but I still think they're creepy.” 


“Yes, thank you, Sonic,” said Sally. “But aren't we all forgetting 
something?” 


“Antoine!” called Rotor loudly. 


“T'm down here!” a voice drifted up from the darkness below. It was 
Antoine. 


“Are you all right?” called Sally. 


“Yes, your highness,” replied Antoine. “I'm a bit bumped and bruised, 
but I'm fine, thank you. I have, however, discovered something quite 
interesting. It seems I've landed at the bank of an underground river!” 


“Way past cool,” said Sonic. “Let's check it out.” 


Sally, Sonic, Rotor, and Bunnie carefully made their way down the 
steep slope. When they reached the bottom, they found Antoine standing 


on the bank of a river that flowed through the cavern. 


“I think we should continue our journey by boat,” announced Sally. 
“We'll make better time.” 


The Freedom Fighters pulled two inflatable canoes from their packs. 
Once the boats were filled with air, they climbed aboard and began to 
paddle their way down the river. Sally Bunnie, and Antoine were in one 
boat. Sonic and Rotor took the other. 


“Still no signs of any Freedom Fighter base, your highness,” said 
Antoine. 


“We're just at the beginning of what could be a long journey 
Antoine,” replied Sally. “We've got to be patient.” 


As the Freedom Fighters paddled along, the river began to pick up 
speed. 


“Does it seem to anyone else that we're gaining speed?” asked Rotor. 


“T noticed that too,” said Bunnie from the other boat. 
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“Juicin'!” said Sonic. “Speed is my favorite thing. It's about time we 
picked up the pace of this mission.” 


The river continued to flow faster and faster. The Freedom Fighters 
rounded a bend and saw a large opening in the cave at the end of the river. 
Beyond the opening they saw only sky. They could hear a tremendous roar. 
It was the sound of the river pouring over the edge and crashing far below. 
The Freedom Fighters were racing toward a waterfall! 


“Paddle for the riverbank!” shouted Sally. 
“What riverbank?” called back Sonic. 


Sally looked to the side of the river. The water level had risen so high 
that the river filled the cave from wall to wall. There was no riverbank. 
There was nowhere to go but down the waterfall to their doom. 


Sally thought quickly, then formed a desperate plan. “Sonic, Rotor, 
paddle over toward our boat,” ordered Sally. “We all need to be in one 
boat!” 


Sonic paddled furiously. When the boats were close enough, Rotor 
reached over and grabbed Sally's boat, then he and Sonic scrambled into it. 


“Now what?” asked Sonic, as the boat rushed closer to the waterfall. 


“We have to form a chain,” said Sally. “Bunnie, you're in the front. 
Everyone else grab someone's legs.” 


The five friends squirmed around, forming a chain with Bunnie in the 
front. “We have only one chance,” said Sally. “Rotor, as we exit the cave, 
turn on your Magnetic Field Generator. As we fall, throw it onto a flat 
ledge on the side of the mountain.” 


“What are you talking about, Sal?” yelled Sonic, over the roar of the 
rushing water. “What good would that do?” 


But before Sally could answer, they reached the waterfall. “Jump!” 
shouted Sally as the boat plunged over the edge. 


They all leapt out of the boat, which disappeared into the raging water 
below. 


Down the Freedom Fighters fell, each one grasping tightly to 
another's legs. Rotor switched on the MFG. He spotted a flat ledge in the 
side of the mountain and tossed the device onto the ledge. 


Suddenly, instead of falling down, the Freedom Fighters found 
themselves going UP! 


“It's working!” shouted Sally. “The MFG is attracting the metal parts 
of Bunnie's robotic body and pulling us up. Just hang on to each other, 
everyone. Hold on tightly!” 


The MFG pulled Bunnie upward. The chain of Freedom Fighters 
followed, and they all rose safely onto the ledge. 


Wet and exhausted, but finally secure, the five friends rested on the 
ledge until they all caught their breath. 


“Way to go, Sal,” said Sonic. “That was an aces plan.” 
“Yes,” said Antoine. “Well done, Princess!” 
“T never thought I'd be so glad to be part robotic,” added Bunnie. 


“I'm just glad the MFG works as well as it does,” said Rotor. “It's 
already helped us twice, and we haven't even had to use it on any Swatbots 
yet.” 


After a short rest, the Freedom Fighters hiked down the mountainside. 
They soon came to the edge of a lake formed at the bottom of the 
waterfall. They set up camp and settled down to gather their thoughts and 
plan their next move. 


“Well, we didn't find anything in the cavern,” said Bunnie. 
“Nothing but trouble, anyway,” added Sonic. 


“IT think we should get some rest, and discuss our next step in the 
morning,” said Sally. 


The Freedom Fighters were exhausted. They all agreed with Sally's 
suggestion. As their campfire died down, they drifted off into deep sleep. 


Once again Sally had fitful dreams about Mobius, her father, and 
Robotnik. 
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The next morning they were awakened by the sound of Swatbot laser 
fire. They bolted upright in their sleeping bags and spotted a Swatbot 
hovercraft. 


“Swatbots!” shouted Antoine. “We're doomed!” 


CHAPTER 4 


The Swatbots swarmed into the Freedom Fighters' camp. The five 
friends scrambled for cover among the trees. 


“How did those Bot-heads find us?” wondered Sonic, who crouched 
behind a tree next to Sally. 


“T don't know,” replied Sally. “But it looks like they're not even taking 
notice of us!” 


Sally was right. Four Swatbots zoomed through the woods on their 
hovercraft. They fired laser rifles, but not at the Freedom Fighters. Up 
ahead of the Swatbots, flying in his own hovercraft, was a ram. 

“Look!” shouted Bunnie. “It's that ram the Swatbots are after. Poor 
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guy 

The Swatbots were closing in on the ram. Only the ram's skillful 
piloting kept him from being blown out of the sky. Laser blasts darted past 
his head, narrowly missing. The ram pointed his hovercraft right at the 
trunk of a huge tree. 


“What's he doing?” wondered Bunnie. “He's going to smash into that 
tree!” 


At the last possible second, the ram fired his ejector seat. He shot up 
out of the hovercraft and grabbed a tree branch. His hovercraft crashed into 
the tree and exploded into a fiery wreck. 


This daring maneuver caught the pursuing Swatbots by surprise. They 
could not react quickly enough to change course, and their hovercraft also 
smashed into the tree! 


When the smoke cleared, two of the four Swatbots, along with their 
hovercraft, had been destroyed. 


The ram jumped down from the tree and galloped into the woods. The 
remaining two Swatbots continued the chase on foot. 


“T'm going to help that guy!” said Sonic. 
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“No, Sonic, wait —” said Sally, but before she could finish, Sonic 
was off in a blue blur, getting caught up in the chase. 


The incredibly fast hedgehog caught up to the ram in no time. “You 
look like you're in trouble, pal,” said Sonic. “I'll shake these Bot-heads. 
They'll never catch me.” 


“Thanks,” replied the ram. “But why would the Swatbots follow you 
instead of me?” 


Before Sonic could explain, the Swatbots spotted him. 


“Primary-target-spotted,” announced a Swatbot. “Capture-Sonic-The- 
Hedgehog-Capture-Sonic-The-Hedgehog.” 


“Yeah, right,” responded Sonic. “In your dreams, you hunk of scrap 
metal! You'll never catch up to me. I'm the fastest guy on Mobius, if I must 
say so myself. And, of course, I must!” 


Sonic led the two Swatbots on a high-speed chase. “Okay, Bot- 
heads,” yelled the hedgehog. “It's time for you losers to be juiced and 
reduced!” 


Sonic headed right for the edge of the nearby lake. At the last second, 
he veered off sharply. “It's bath time for Bot-heads!” shouted Sonic as he 
zoomed along the shoreline. 


The lead Swatbot couldn't react to Sonic's swift movement quickly 
enough. He ended up skidding into the lake, where he short-circuited and 
sank to the bottom. 


“One big ugly Bot down,” said Sonic flashing the thumbs-up sign to 
the ram. “One more to go! No prob!” 


Sonic turned and headed back toward the Freedom Fighters' campsite. 
“Hey, gang!” Sonic shouted as he approached his friends. “Just out for a 
little exercise. Doing some Bot-robics. Stretch and run and bend and 
juice!” 


As the final Swatbot followed Sonic into the campsite, Rotor turned 
on the MFG. The powerful magnetic field pulled the Swatbot off its feet, 
sending it flying toward Rotor. When it hit the MFG, the Swatbot broke 
into pieces. 


The ram approached the campsite just as Sonic 


slid to a halt. “Last stop, the Bot-free zone, courtesy of yours truly!” 
said Sonic. 


“Thank you, hedgehog,” said the ram. “Thank you for saving my 
life.” 


“Hey! No prob, bud,” replied Sonic. “Any enemy of the Swatbots is a 
friend of mine. And call me Sonic.” 


“Thanks, Sonic,” replied the ram. “My name is Ari.” 


Sonic introduced Ari to the other Freedom Fighters. Each one gave 
the ram a warm greeting. 


“So,” began Sonic. “Why were those Swatbots chasing you?” 


“I'm on my way to Robotniks fortress,” explained Ari. “I have to 
rescue my band of Freedom Fighters.” 


“Freedom Fighters!” exclaimed Sonic. “We're Freedom Fighters too! 
We've been out searching for other Freedom Fighters on Mobius.” 


At last their long search was over. The Knothole Gang had finally 
found other Freedom Fighters to join their battle against Robotnik. 


CHAPTER 3S 


Ari joined Sonic and his friends in their morning meal. As they ate, 
the ram told the others his tale. 


“T am the leader of a group of about 20 Freedom Fighters,” began Ari. 
“We were all loyal to your father, Princess. We were very disturbed when 
his throne was taken away 


“In the time since Robotnik took over Mobius, our little group has 
lived on the run. We move from hideout to hideout, always one step ahead 
of Robotnik's Swatbot patrols. 


“Several days ago, I led a group of six of my Freedom Fighters on a 
mission similar to yours. We were out searching for other Freedom 


Fighters. Like you, we realized that with more of us, we can better 
organize our fight against Robotnik. 


“Suddenly, our little band was attacked by a team of Swatbots. All six 
members of my group were captured. I was the only one who escaped. 
Then I began following the Swatbots back to Robotnik's fortress. 
Unfortunately, this second Swatbot patrol spotted me and chased me here. 
That's when Sonic came to the rescue.” 


There was silence as everyone thought about Art's story. 


“Thanks for the meal,” said Art after a few moments, “but I've got to 
be on my way. I've got to try and rescue my friends before Robotnik 
roboticizes them.” 


Sonic leapt to his feet. “I'm going with you, Ari!” announced the 
hedgehog. Then he looked at Sally. “Come on, Sal. Let's go!” 


Sally looked away. 
“What's the matter?” asked Sonic. 


Sally motioned Sonic away from the group, where Ari couldn't hear 
her. “T don't trust him,” she said softly 


“What are you talking about?” asked Sonic in disbelief. “He's a 
Freedom Fighter, like us!” 


“And just how did a Freedom Fighter happen upon us out here, in the 
middle of nowhere?” asked Sally. 


“T can't believe how unfriendly you're being, Sally,” replied Sonic, his 
voice getting louder. “You're acting like your usual overly suspicious self!” 


“And you're acting like your usual impulsive self,” responded Sally, 
also raising her voice. “You're rushing off into possible danger without 
stopping to think! Don't you think it's strange that everyone except Ari was 
captured? Swatbots don't usually give up while there are still any Freedom 
Fighters on the loose. Did he just slip through their fingers?” 


It became obvious to the rest of the group that Sally and Sonic were 
disagreeing with one another. 


“Listen,” said Ari so they all could hear him. “I don't want to cause 
any trouble. I'll just leave.” 


“Fine, Sally,” said Sonic, rejoining the ram. “If you don't want to help 
a fellow Freedom Fighter, then I will. I'm going with you, Ari. Come on, 
let's go. See ya, Sal. See ya, guys.” 


Sonic and Ari walked out of the camp and off into the woods. 


All during Ari's story, and through Sonic and Sally's argument that 
followed, Rotor was very busy. He sifted through the pieces of the Swatbot 
that had been destroyed by the MFG. 


Wires, power modules, and large chunks of metal armor were spread 
all around. Rotor studied the pieces of the Swatbot to see if there was any 
information that could help the Freedom Fighters. 


As Sonic and Ari left the camp, Rotor finally managed to restore 
power to the Swatbot's head. Rotor found the chip that controlled its 
speech function and got it to play aloud. 

Meanwhile, Sally slumped down on a log. “I wish Sonic wasn't so 
reckless,” she said. “I'm afraid he's going to get himself into something 
that he can't speed his way out of one of these days.” 

“T quite agree, your highness,” said Antoine. “I think it was foolish to 
run off with someone who just claims to be a Freedom Fighter. Why, we 
don't know anything about him.” 

“Don't worry Sally, honey,” said Bunnie, trying to comfort her friend. 
“Sonic will be all right.” 


“Excuse me, Sally,” called Rotor. “I think you'll want to hear this.” 
“What did you find, Rotor?” Sally asked. 


“Once I got this guy talking again, he wouldn't stop,” said Rotor, 
holding up the Swatbot's head. “Listen. Swatbot, what are your orders 
from Robotnik?” asked Rotor. 


“Pursue-Freedom-Fighter-Ari. Pretend-to-try-and-capture. Do-not- 
capture. Use-Ari-to-lure-Sonic-The-Hedgehog-back-to-fortress-where- 


trap-is-waiting. Pursue-Freedom-Fighter-Ari. Pretend-to-try-and —” 
Rotor shut off the Swatbot's power. 


“Then I was right,” exclaimed Sally. “This whole thing was a setup, 
and Sonic is walking right into a trap!” 


CHAPTER 6 


Sonic and Ari made their way through the forest. They soon came to 
the wide-open plains that led to Robotnik's fortress. During their journey, 
they found they had a lot to talk about. 


“We've been battling Robotnik ever since he took power,” explained 
Ari. “Many of us have been taken and roboticized. That's why I've got to 
rescue the six who were just captured. We can't afford to lose any more.” 


“T'm with you, bud,” said Sonic. “Ever since I joined Princess Sally's 
group, we've been fighting old Butt-nik and his Swatbots. I've had some 
friends roboticized too, and it's not a pretty sight. Plus, Sally is always 
worried about her dad, the king. I'd sure like to free him one of these 
days.” 


“Sally didn't seem to like me very much,” said Ari. 


“Don't let it bother you,” said Sonic. “She's suspicious of everyone. 1 
don't think Sally completely trusted me when we first met. She'll get over 
it. When we return with your rescued friends, she'll see that I was right in 
coming with you. After all, the more Freedom Fighters, the better. Right?” 

“Right you are, Sonic,” said Ari. 


After a few more hours of hiking, Robotnik's fortress came into view. 
Unfortunately, a wide stretch of desert stood between them and the 
fortress. 


“T've never approached the fortress from this direction,” said Sonic. 


“Neither have I,” said Ari. “But it looks like a pretty straight run 
across the sand.” 


“Running's what I do best,” said Sonic, smiling. 


Ari led the way out onto the sand. Sonic followed close behind. Ari 
had taken only a few steps when suddenly the sand beneath his feet began 
to move. It swirled like a whirlpool. 


“What's going on?” shouted Ari. 


“T don't know!” said Sonic. “The sand was perfectly still until you 
stepped on that spot.” 


The whirlpool picked up speed. It began to suck Ari down. Half of his 
body had already disappeared into the sand. 


“Sonic, help me!” shouted Ari, reaching up with both hands. The sand 
was now up to his elbows. 


Sonic zoomed into action. He stood at the edge of the whirlpool, 
leaned over, and grabbed Art's hands. 


“Hold on tight!” Sonic called as he began to run around the 
whirlpool's edge. Around and around Sonic ran, moving faster and faster, 
pulling on Art's arms as he went. 
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When Sonic reached Super Sonic Speed, Ari began to emerge from 
the sandy whirlpool. Bit by bit, Sonic pulled Ari out, like a cork coming 
out of a bottle. With a final surge, Sonic pulled Ari completely out of the 
whirlpool. They both fell backward into the sand, exhausted. 


“You okay?” asked Sonic getting to his feet. 


“T think so,” replied Ari. “Thanks, Sonic. You saved my life — 
again.” 


“All in a day's work for the fastest hedgehog on Mobius!” said Sonic. 
“After all, what are friends for?” 


Ari looked away. Sonic noticed the ram had a troubled look on his 
face. 


“What's the matter?” asked Sonic. 


Ari was shaken from his own thoughts. “Huh?” he responded. “Uh, 
nothing, Sonic. I'm fine. I was just wondering how we were going to get 
across this sandy stretch without falling into any more of those whirlpool 
things.” 


“No prob,” said Sonic. “I'll just carry you. With my speed, if I step on 
a whirlpool and it starts to spin, I'll just spin faster and pull us away. Hop 
on board. This speed machine is about to take off!” 


Ari climbed onto Sonic's back and off they went. Several times Sonic 
stepped on a whirlpool, which began to swirl. But each time he sped up 
and outran the spinning sand hole. In a few minutes they had reached the 
other side of the sandy area. 


“This is your stop,” said Sonic, screeching to a halt. The two Freedom 
Fighters found themselves at Robotnik's fortress. 

They followed the base of the fortress until they came to an entrance 
gate. Sonic was about to step up to the gate when Ari grabbed him by the 
shoulders and held him back. 

“Hey what's the big —” began Sonic. 

“Wait,” Ari cut him off. 


Ari picked up a large rock and tossed it at the gate. Just before the 
rock reached the gate, it hit a force field. A huge explosion sent Ari and 
Sonic ducking for cover. When the smoke cleared, the force field 
protecting the gate was gone. 


“How did you know about that force field?” asked Sonic. “If we had 
tried to touch the gate, we would have been zapped big time!” 


“We have a pretty good intelligence network,” replied Ari. 


They examined the gate and found a keypad containing numbered 
buttons. “What about this thing?” asked Sonic. 


“Let me take a crack at it,” replied Ari. He punched in a long 
sequence of numbers. The lock moved with a grinding sound and the gate 


popped open. 
“T guess it's our lucky day,” said Ari. 


Sonic was surprised. Robotnik changes the codes on his locks every 
hour, he thought. Nobody's intelligence is that good! 


Before Sonic had a chance to say another word, Ari swung the gate 
open. As soon as they were inside, the gate slammed closed behind them. 


Suddenly, a panel in the fortress wall slid open and a huge robotic 
arm reached out and grabbed Sonic. 


“Hey!” shouted Sonic. “What's going on here?” 


Ari stood silently as the robotic arm pulled Sonic into the wall. “Let 
me go!” yelled Sonic. “Let me g—” 


The panel on the wall slammed shut. Sonic's shouts were silenced. 


Ari lowered his head. “I'm sorry, Sonic,” he whispered. “I had to do 
it. I had no choice. I'm sorry.” 


CHAPTER 7 


Sally, Antoine, Bunnie, and Rotor followed Sonic and Ari. They did 
their best, but they couldn't keep up with the pace set by Sonic. 


“T hope we can get to the fortress before something terrible happens 
to Sonic,” said Rotor, as they marched across the open plains. 


“When I think of how nice that Ari fellow seemed, I still can't believe 
he's leading Sonic into a trap!” added Bunnie. 


“T just had a bad feeling about him from the minute I met him,” said 
Sally. “I have pretty good instincts about people, and I've learned to trust 
those instincts.” 


“Unfortunately your instincts were again correct, your highness,” said 
Antoine. “As much as Sonic rubs me the wrong way — and sometimes 
places you in unnecessary danger — I have no wish for any harm to come 
to him.” 


“Sonic is a valuable member of this team, Antoine,” said Sally. “He's 
also our friend. I just hope we can reach him in time.” 


The group arrived at the edge of the desert and paused. Robotnik's 
fortress loomed in the distance. 


“There it is,” said Sally. “Every time I see that terrible place I always 
hope it's the last time I'll ever have to see it.” 


“One of these days it will be, your highness,” said Antoine, 
comfortingly. “It's the dream Freedom Fighters all share.” 


They rested for a few moments. Bunnie kicked aimlessly at some 
stones on the ground. One stone flew onto the sand. 

Suddenly a whirlpool formed, sucking the stone down into the sandy 
pit. 

“Hey!” shouted Bunnie as everyone looked on in amazement. “All I 
did was kick a stone out onto the sand!” 


Sally picked up another stone and tossed it a bit farther. Another 
whirlpool formed in the sand, swallowing this stone as well. 


“Well isn't this handy?” said Sally. “It looks like Robotnik's got 
himself a natural defense system on this side of his fortress.” 


“It's a good thing I kicked that rock in there,” said Bunnie. “That 
could have been one of us disappearing down into the sand!” 


“We'll just have to circle around and approach the fortress from 
another direction,” said Sally. “We've got to hurry There's no telling what 
danger Sonic may be in!” 
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The robotic arm that had grabbed Sonic now tossed the startled 
hedgehog into a chute. He slid down a long twisting tube, plummeting at 
tremendous speed. 


Sonic's mind, however, was elsewhere. All he could think of was Ari. 
I can't believe it. I trusted him, thought Sonic as he fell. And he led me 
right into a trap! 


Sonic shot out of the end of the long tube and landed in a big glass 
case. What in Mobius is this? he wondered. 


On the floor of the case, bright lights flashed. Attached to the floor 
were round bumpers, each as tall as Sonic. Half the bumpers were 
decorated with Sonic's face. The other bumpers displayed Robotnik's evil 
grinning face. 


Sonic noticed that the floor slanted and became very narrow toward 
one end of the case. At the narrow end was a circular black opening. On 
either side of this black hole Sonic spotted large flippers. The baffled 
hedgehog finally realized where he was. 


“T'm inside a giant pinball game!” he shouted. 


“Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha!” came a booming laugh. “Very good, hedgehog. 
You've figured out where you are. Unfortunately for you, staying alive will 
prove to be a bit more difficult.” 


“Robotnik!” shouted Sonic. “Is this your warped idea of fun?” 


“As a matter of fact, it is,” replied Robotnik. “T have created this giant 
pinball game for my crowning moment of glory — the moment I destroy 
you!” 


“Why don't you come in here with me, and we'll see who gets 
destroyed, Butt-nik!” called back Sonic. 


“Thank you,” replied Robotnik's voice over the loudspeaker system, 
“but I'm quite comfortable where I am — watching on a monitor as you 
play my little game.” 


“Now listen carefully. Here's how the game works,” said Robotnik. 
“At the bottom of the game board is an energy vortex. You might call it a 
mini black hole. Anything that is pulled into it disappears forever. 


“T will shoot my pinballs onto the board. Every time a ball hits one of 
my bumpers, the vortex will get bigger. If the ball hits one of your 
bumpers, the vortex will get smaller. If you score enough points, the vortex 
will eventually disappear. However, if I score enough points, the vortex 
will grow so large that its force will suck you in! 


“Terribly fair of me to give you a fighting chance, don't you think? 
Ha! Ha! Ha! Let the game begin!” 


Sonic heard a deep rumbling. A huge silver pinball came rolling onto 
the game board. 
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Using his speed, Sonic moved out of the way of the speeding ball. It 
hit a Robotnik bumper, and the energy vortex grew larger. 


Ball after ball entered the game board. Since Robotnik was 
controlling them, each one was aimed directly at one of his bumpers. Sonic 
tried to guide a ball toward one of his own bumpers, but it was too heavy 
to be affected much by even his Super Sonic Spin. He could only dodge 
the balls to keep from being crushed. The balls continued hitting 
Robotnik's bumpers, and the deadly vortex grew larger and larger. 
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While Sonic dodged the pinballs, Ari stood in one of the fortress’ 
meeting rooms. He spoke to Robotnik, whose face appeared on a large 
monitor on the wall. Robotnik continued to shoot pinballs into the game 
board as he talked with Ari. 


“Okay, Robotnik,” said Ari. “I held up my end of the deal. I brought 
you the hedgehog. Now let my Freedom Fighters go, like you promised!” 

“Certainly,” replied Robotnik. A door to the meeting room slid open 
and in walked Ari's six companions. They had all been roboticized. 


“We-live-to-serve-the-great-Robotnik,” said one of Ari's friends in a 
cold voice that sent chills up the ram's spine. 


“You lied to me!” Ari shouted at Robotnik. “You promised to let my 
friends go if I lured Sonic into your trap. You double-crossed me!” 


“Yes,” said Robotnik. “I suppose I did.” 


A panel in the room slid open and in stormed two Swatbots. The 
robotic warriors grabbed Ari. 


“But don't worry,” said Robotnik as the Swatbots dragged Ari from 
the room. “Soon you'll join your friends in happy, roboticized bliss. Your 
only thought will be to serve me for the rest of your life!” 


CHAPTER 8 


Inside the pinball game, Sonic continued to do his best to avoid 
getting hit by the speeding silver balls. As the energy vortex grew larger, 
he felt its incredible power tugging at him. 


I don't know how much longer I can last, he thought as he dodged 
another ball. 


Outside the fortress, Sally, Antoine, Bunnie, and Rotor finally arrived 
at another entrance. A large steel door barred their way. 


“Okay Rotor,” said Sally. “Let's put that toy of yours to work again.” 


“You got it, Princess,” replied Rotor, turning the MFG up to full 
power. 


The big metal door strained and creaked, then broke free of its hinges. 
Rotor flipped off the MFG and the huge door slammed to the ground. 


“T'm finally getting the hang of this thing,” said Rotor. 


As soon as the Freedom Fighters were inside the fortress, they heard 
Ari's cries for help. The Swatbots had dragged him to a room near the 
entrance that the Freedom Fighters had just used. 


“Let me go, you mechanical monsters,” Ari shouted at the Swatbots 
that held him. 


“Tt's Ari!” shouted Sally. “He'll know where Sonic is!” 


The Freedom Fighters dashed toward Ari's cries. When they caught 
up to him, Bunnie swung into action. 


“He may be a traitor,” shouted Bunnie, “but he doesn't deserve to be 
captured by the likes of you!” Bunnie smashed one of the Swatbots with 
her robotic arm. The Swatbot fell to the floor. 


Rotor turned on the MFG and the second Swatbot went flying toward 
the machine, where it crashed into pieces. 


“All right, traitor,” said Sally angrily. “We've saved you, now tell us 
where Sonic is!” 


“IT do know where Sonic is, your highness,” Ari said to Sally. “But I'm 
no traitor. Please let me explain!” 


Ari quickly told the others about his deal with Robotnik. He 
explained how Robotnik double-crossed him by roboticizing his friends. 
And Ari told them how Robotnik tried to do the same to him. 


“Follow me,” Ari said. “We don't have much time to save Sonic.” 


Sally still didn't know whether or not to trust Ari, but she had no 
choice except to listen to the ram. “All right,” she said to the others. “Let's 
follow him.” 


Ari led the Freedom Fighters back to the place where Sonic had been 
taken prisoner. On the way, he told the others about Robotnik's giant 
pinball machine. “Robotnik showed me the pinball game when I was 
captured here the first time,” Ari explained. “The entrance to the machine 
is behind this panel, but the panel doesn't have any handles or knobs to 
grab. 1 don't know how to get it open.” 


“T'll take care of that,” said Bunnie. She grabbed the panel with her 
robotic arm, digging into the metal with her fingers, and slid it open. 


“Listen,” said Ari. “Anyone who goes in there has very little chance 
of coming out alive. There's no reason to risk more than one person. I got 
Sonic into this mess. I'll be the one to try and get him out.” 


Sally nodded, thinking that maybe Ari wasn't so bad after all. “Good 
luck,” she said. 


Ari dove past the panel and plunged down the chute. A few seconds 
later he tumbled into the pinball game. 


“You!” Sonic shouted when he saw Ari inside the game. “What are 
you doing here? You're the one who got me into this jam in the first 
place!” 


Sonic was distracted by Ari just long enough for a pinball to knock 
him off balance. Sonic tumbled toward the vortex. 


“No!” shouted Ari as he dove with his arms outstretched. He caught 
Sonic's hand just before the hedgehog fell into the black hole. 
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“T've got you, Sonic,” shouted Ari. “Just hold on tight.” 
Sonic was stunned. “You're helping me?” he asked. 
“Yes,” replied Ari, straining not to lose his grip. “Now hang on!” 


Using all his strength, Ari pulled Sonic from the vortex, just as Sonic 
had pulled Ari from the sand whirlpool earlier. 


Ari quickly explained his story to Sonic as the two dodged pinballs 
and the energy vortex widened. Sonic believed him. After all, Ari had just 
risked his life to save him. 


“T say the best defense is a good offense,” said Ari. “Let's start 
redirecting these balls into your bumpers and close that nasty little hole!” 


“T tried already,” Sonic told him. 
“But now you have me to help you,” Ari said. 


Sonic went into a Super Sonic Spin. He spun into the pinballs, and as 
he touched each one, Ari added to the power of the spin by butting the ball 
with his ram's horns. They aimed for Sonic's bumpers. Together they 
turned the tide and racked up enough points to close the vortex. The 
swirling hole disappeared. 

“Thanks, Ari,” said Sonic. “Nice work! Now let's juice on out of 
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Sonic found a pinball stuck between two bumpers. He went into a 
Super Sonic Spin again, and Ari butted the ball upward as Sonic hit it at 
top speed. The speeding ball flew, shattering the glass on the top of the 
case. 


“We're free!” shouted Sonic. “It's juicing time!” 


Sonic and Ari escaped from the giant pinball machine and joined the 
others. 


“Come on,” said Ari. “I discovered a secret exit when I was here 
before.” 


Ari led the Freedom Fighters down a secret passageway and out an 
exit that left them far from the fortress. They headed back toward the Great 
Forest and the safety of Knothole Village. 


At the entrance to Knothole Village, Ari said good-bye. 
“Won't you stay with us for a while?” invited Sally 


“Thanks, Princess,” replied Ari, “but I've got to get back to my group 
of Freedom Fighters. We must start planning a new attack on the fortress to 
rescue the six that were left behind. I've got to free them and then find a 
way to change them back to normal.” 


“IT understand,” said Sally. “It won't be easy. But I wish you good 
luck,” she smiled and shook Art's hand. 


“We'll see you again, bud,” Sonic said to Ari. “If you're in the 
neighborhood, be sure to drop in!” 


“You know I will,” said Ari. Then he turned and galloped off into the 
Great Forest. 


Back in Knothole Village, the Freedom Fighters rested from their 
long adventure. 


“T'd call that little mission a success,” said Sonic. “How about you, 
Sal?” 


“We went out looking for other Freedom Fighters, and another 
Freedom Fighter ended up finding us,” said Sally. “At least now I don't 
feel so alone in our fight against Robotnik. I think we'll see Ari and his 
group again. This could finally be the beginning of our chance to unite and 
take back Mobius.” 


“Way past cool, Sal,” said Sonic. “Way past cool!” 
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